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" Like boys we will shout at the fun
Of Pantaloon and Clown, Of Harlequin and Columbine,
And the jokes of old renown. Grimaldi is the clown,
World famous from East to West, Whose laugh has its birth in the essence of mirth,
A fellow of infinite jest.
"Hell dispel thy grief in a trice."
But the little man shook his head. " This inward gloom of approaching doom
Will not thus be banished. Is this, then, thy last advice,
That G-rimaldi I should see? Can gibing grimace hide sorrow's face ?
Grimaldi ? . . . I am he! "